34O               From Seven to Seventy

One is always having surprises out West, I saw one
of the three or four best decorations in America,
painted by a Californian and totally unknown. They
say that a prophet is never respected in his own land, so,
instead of giving Charley Dickman, the artist, one of
the important jobs at the Exposition, the committee
came east to New York and even went to Europe for
painters.

The decoration that I speak of is across the bay
from San Francisco in Oakland, in the office of a Borax
company. Dickman has given a picture of the desert,
where the product is found, using that Corot gray of
Death Valley as a basic color harmony, making the
figures and a horse, all of the same tone, chime in with
no discord. It shows an unusual ease of treatment of a
very difficult question. Again he has managed to turn
two corners (which is supposed to be against all laWwS
of decoration) so successfully that one is unaware of the
fact. To me, it was a remarkable work of art, but no
one in town seemed to know about it,

I had hoped to stay in California; every one dreams
of dying there, I suppose, but I found it would be im-
possible to make a living. They will not purchase any-
thing that has not already been hallmarked by New
York or European approval. Then, too, the climate
produces a strange effect upon the Eastern tempera-
ment. I saw an apple tree with fruit larger and differ-
ent from any I had ever eaten. The farmer assured
me, upon his word of honor, that he had brought it
from New England as a young tree and that it had been
a true Eastern russet.

After my return to New York I carried out two
But to my surprise it was as Greek as Aristophanes.tch withssassi-
